SOME   LETTERS   OF
Mlliam
IN spite of his habitual extreme reticence about personal and family affairs, Moody once confided to me that when, in the fall of 1889, he entered Harvard College, his entire capital consisted of twenty-five dollars.1 He was also partly responsible for the support of one of his sisters, I believe ; though his statements were always so vague on these points that even after knowing him years one was never surprised at the sudden cropping up in his conversation of a hitherto uncatalogued relative. Certain it is that he worked hard at typewriting, tutoring, proctoring, — anything he could find to do, meanwhile studying to such good purpose that at the end of the third year he had enough points for graduation. He accordingly spent his senior year abroad, tutoring a boy in order to earn his way. It was at this time that he made the first of his many visits to Greece. The winter he spent chiefly in Florence.
During his undergraduate years at Cambridge he had contributed some verse to the Harvard Monthly, and
1 William Vaughn Moody was born July 8, 1869, at Spencer, Indiana.
3nd sees them transfigured in that ministration. He believes that through them alone is spirituality realized, or realizable.
